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you will feel cold, but it was not so. After 3 days we reached
Brindisi at night. The harbour of Brindisi is beautiful. The stea-
mer just touches the coast and you descend to the coast by means
of a ladder provided there. It being [dark] I could not see Brindisi
much. There everyone speaks Italian. Roads of Brindisi are paved
with stones. The streets are sloping. They too are paved. Gas is
used for lamps. We saw the station of Brindisi. It was not so
beautiful as the stations of the B. B. & G. I. Ry. But the railway
carriages were far bigger than ours. The traffic was good. When
you land at Brindisi, a man would come and ask you, in case you
are a black man: "Sir, there is a beautiful girl of 14, follow me,
Sir, and I will take you there, the charge is not high, Sir.55 You
are at once puzzled. But be calm and answer boldly that you* don't
want her and tell the man to go away and thereby you will be
safe. If you are in any difficulty at once refer to a policeman
just near you, or at once enter a large building which you will
surely see. But before you enter it, read the name on the build-
ing and make sure that it is open to all. This you will be able -
to make out at once. Tell the porter there that you are in a diffi-
culty, and he will at once show you what you should do. If you
are bold enough, ask the porter to take you to the Chief Officer
and you will refer the matter to him. By a large building I mean
that it must be belonging to Thomas Cook or Henry King or some
such other agents. They will take care of you. Don't be miserly at
that time. Pay the porter something. But this means is to be resorted
to when you think yourself to be in any danger. But these buildings
you will only see on the coasts. If you are far away from the coast
you are to find out a policeman and in case of failurej your cons-
cience is the best dictator. We left Brindisi early in the morning.
After about 3 days we reached Malta. The ship anchored
at about 2 p.m. She was to stay there for nearly four hours. Mr.
Abdul Majid was to come with us. But somehow or other he was
very late. I was quite impatient to go. Mr. Mazmudar said: "Shall
we go alone and not wait for Mr. Majid?" I said: "Just as you
please. I have no objection.'5 Then, of course, we went alone. On
our return Abdul Majid saw us and said he was very sorry that we
went away. Then Mr. Mazmudar said: *clt was Gandhi who was
impatient and told me not to wait for you.5' I was really very
much offended by such behaviour of Mr. Mazmudar. * I did not
try to wash off the charge but silently accepted it. But I know
that the charge would have been washed off, had I only hinted
to Abdul Majid: "Had Mr. Mazmudar really wanted to wait for
you, he had better not act according to what I said." And I think